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fttvncnommer mgnics xircanic* 

Winke each at other, fiolde the fweeete ieaft vp» 

This fport Well carried, frail bee chronicled. 

If you haue any pitty,gracc,or manners. 

You would not make mecluch an arguments 
But fare ye well: tis partly my owne fault: 

Which death, orahfencefoone fliall remedy. 

Lyf. Stay, gentle Helena t heare tny excule. 

My loue.my life, my foule, faire Helen*. 
hc/.O excellent/ 

Herat, Swcete, doenotfcorneberlo* 

<I)em.\i fhe cannot entreat, lean compel!. 

L^/TThou canft compell no more, then fhe intreat. 

Thy threatshaue no more ftrength then her weake prai.e. 
Helen, 1 loue thee, by my life I d oe : 

I fweare by that which I will Ioofe foi thee; 

To proouehim falfe,that faicsl loue thee not. 

Vein. 1 fay,T loue thee more then he can do. 

Ly/. If thou fay fo.withdrawe, andprooue it to. 

Vem. Quick come. 

He?'. Lyf under , whereto tends all this? 

Lyf Away, you Ethiop* 

2)e»,No,no :heelc 

Seeme to breake Ioofe : take on as you would follow. 

But yet come not- You are a tame man, go. 

Lvf Hang of thou catj thou bur : vile thing let Ioofe; 

Or I will Hialce thee from inee, like a ferpent. _ 

Hrr.Why are you gtownclo rude? What change is this, 
Swcete loue? 

Lyf. Thy loue? Ou: tawny Tartar, outs 
Out loathed medcinee o%ted potion hence. - 
Her.Doeyounoueaft? 

H el. Yes footh : and fo doc you. 

LyfVimetrius,\ v;\{\ kcepe my word, with thee. 

Dew. I would I hadycur bond, for I pcrceiup, 

A weake bond holds you. lie not ttuft your word; 
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lyf. What? frould I hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead? 
Although 1 hateher,IIenotharmcherfb. 

What? Can you do me greater harm e, then hate? 
Hatcmee, whereforcfO me, whatnewes,my loue? 

Am not I Hermuti kizxyox. you Ljfander? 

I am as faire now, as I was ere while. 

Since nighr,you lou’d mee; yet lince night, you left race. 
Why thcn,you left mec (othegodsforbid) 

In earned, lhall I fay? 

Lyf. i , by my life: 

And neuer did defire to feethee more. 

Thcfore be out of hope, of queflion,of doubts : 

Be certaine : nothing truer : tis no ieaff, 

Thatl doe hate thee,and loue Helena-. 

Her.O mce, you higgler, you canker bloflotne ,, 7 ; 
You theefe ofloue : what,haue you come by night. 

And fiolne my.loueshpart, from him? 
h el. Fine, 1 faith. 

Haue you no modefty, no maiden frame, 
Notouchofbafhfulncffe? What, will youteare 
Impatient anfweres,from my gentle tongue? 

Fy,fy, you counterfait, you puppet,you 4 . 

Her. Puppet? Why fo? I , that way goes the game* 

Now I percciue that fhehath made compare, 

Bctweene our features. Hie hath vrg’d her height. 

And with herpcrfcnage,hcrtallpetfonage. 

Her heightffor footh) (lie hath preuaild with him* 

And areyou growne fohigh in his c dec me, 

Becaufet am fo dwarf! fh and folowe? 

Howloweam 1 , thou painted May-poIe?Speake; 
how lowc am 1 ?1 am not yet folowe. 

But that my nailescan reach vnto thine eyes. 
nel. I pray you, though you mocke mc,gentlgmais 
Let her not hurt me. I was neuer curd; 
i haue no gift at allin frrcwifrnefle; 
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